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  STORIES ABOUT HEARING AND SOUNDS 
 

Brown Indoor Noisy Book E BRO 
Brown Country Noisy Book E BRO 
Coy Vroomaloom zoom E COY 
Henkes Shhh! E HEN 
Harshman All the way to morning E HAR 
Hutchins Goodnight Owl E HUT 
Keats Whistle for Willie E KEA 
Kuskin All Sizes of Noises E KUS 
Kuskin Roar and more E KUS 
Kline SHHHHHH! E KLI 
Martin Listen to the rain E MAR 
Martin Polar Bear, polar bear, what do you hear? E MAR 
McDonald Whoo-oo is it? E MCD 
Most The cow that went Oink E MOS 
Polushkin Morning E POL 
Polushkin Who Said, “Meow?” E POL 
Skaar What Do the Animals Say? E SKA 
Spence Clickety Clack E SPE 
Spier Gobble! Growl! Grunt! E SPI 
 

FINGERPLAYS 

BOOM! BANG! POUND GOES THE HAMMER 
  
Boom, bang, boom, bang! Pound, pound, pound-pound-pound 
   (Bear one fist in other palm)    (pound one fist into other palm) 
Rumpety, lumpety bump! Goes the hammer. 
   (Slap hands on knees) Pound-pound-pound. 
Zoom, zam, zoom, zam!  
    (Shoot hands across  front of body) Bzz, bzz, bzz-bzz-bzz, 
Clappety, clapppety, clump!    (hand open, thumb up, make 

sawing sound) 
   Nod head from side to side) Goes the saw. 
Rustles and bustles Bzz-bzz-bzz. 
   (hug hands to shoulders) Chop, chop, chop-chop-chop, 
And swings and zings, (Lean  side to side)    (hand open,  chop into other palm) 
What wonderful noises (throw hands over head) Goes the axe. 
A thunderstorm brings!!   (clap hands together) Chop-chop-chop. 
 
  
  
  
  
                  MY EYES CAN SEE               RAM SAM SAM 



(Suit actions to words) A ram sam sam (hit one fist on top of another) 
My eyes can see. A ram sam sam (hit one fist on top of another) 
My mouth can talk. Goolie Goolie Goolie  (Roll hands) 
My ears can hear. and a Ram Sam Sam (Hit fists again) 
My feet can walk. A Raffy A Raffy  (Lift arms) 
My nose can smell. Goolie Goolie Goolie  (Roll hands again) 
My teeth can bite. and a RAM SAM SAM! (Hit fists again) 
My lids can flutter.  
My hands can write.  
  
But when the clock,  
It’s time does show.  
I’ll take some books  
And away I’ll go.  
  
  
 


